DISASTER — AND    RETREAT
out this spirit life would be a poor thing, and progress
impossible.
June i6th.—Left Rongbuk Monastery after taking leave
of the head lama, who was very pleasant and expressed
sorrow at the accident and so on. For once no tea-drinking
was necessary, and so we got away with good digestions.
It was sad to leave the old Rongbuk valley where we had
been so long and so apparently unsuccessful, though of
course the mountain may have been climbed—nobody will
ever know, probably. Down the valley and across a 6-foot
bridge over a 30-foot torrent, the latter being 80 feet
below the bridge—the only little bit of gorge in the whole
Rongbuk valley. Whilst looking at the water below
(leading my horse) the horse very nearly knocked me
in with his head. I got a "turn" that lasted about
two hours; it was a pretty near thing. Then over the
Gyachung Chu by a very different bridge on cantilever
lines, with three lots of logs, the lateral ones weighted
with stones and the middle ones lying across. Then we
were on new ground (to all of us) and will be for two or
three weeks. We went up to a pass called the Lamna La
and camped this (east) side of it. Very fine view of Everest,
etc., over the top of a low hill from the camp.
June i$th.—We went right up the moraine-covered
valley of Kyetrak (leasing south-south-west from Tinki
Dzong) as far as Kyetrak village, where we camped. The
valley was very dull in itself, but with fine views of (to us)
new and delightful peaks on the south and east, which
contrived to make it perhaps our most interesting march.
I did a (bad) sketch of those to the east, for the sake of
topography rather than of art; and one of my best of a
fine mountain to the south, which dominates the valley
and is a most beautiful shape. Then a storm came on,
and I did a small impression of it—very fine subject for
a Brangwyn etching—one of the most terrific rainstorms
I have seen, or so it seemed, with the white mountain
behind it.
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